A PSYCHIC CONVERSATION WITH THE BIG GREY MAN

HEY
BIG GREY MAN,
YOU ARE OTHER.
DID YOU EVER
HAVE A MOTHER?

BENIGN
BLOB
BILOBAL OH OH
BODACH YOU YOU
BEINGS O o
BEING
SPECTRAL
WHEN
YOU ALONE
FEEL NOT
DO | ALONE
EXIST? ALONE
I DO NOT
NOT KNOW LONELY
SOMETIMES
| SEE YOU
FEAR
SUCH AM FEAR
BEAUTY LIATH MOR
HEY
BIG GREY MAN,
WHO ARE YOU?
ARE YOU KING
OF LAIRIG GHR-U?
THE SEASONS WHEN
CHANGE NOTHING
FREEZE AND BECOMES
THAW SOMETHING
FREEZE BECOMES
THAW NOTHING
YOU FEEL
A GREAT
UN-EASE
GHOST
G-HOST
| AM
YOUR
HOST

ON THESE HILLS

| EXHALE
ICE
BLOSSOMS
INTO
CAVERNOUS
MOUTHS

HEY BIG GREY MAN
YOU ARE A SEER
WE ARE TOO
FRIGHTENED

TO HEAR!

M-OTHER
M-OTHER
M-OTHER
M-OTHER
M-OTHER
MOTHER

| AM A SON
I CRY FOR
MATHAIR

CRY

FOR YOUR MOTHER
AS SHE SLIDES DOWN
THE SLOPE OF LIFE

WHEN SHE’S GONE
CRY

I AM THE KING
OF NOTHING
CHAN EIL DAD

THE DEER

TOO MANY

ON THE HILLSIDES
STARVE AND DIE

THEIR SKELETONS
QUICKLY SETTLE
TO THE TERRAIN

I AM THE
OUTCAST
MONARCH

1AM

THE PLANET’S HEIR
I INHALE

TOXIC AIR

TO KEEP IT FROM
THE WORLD
BELO-OW

YES RUN!
YOUR FOOTSTEPS
AS QUICK
AS THE DRIP DRIP
OF THAWING ICE



